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reforms but advocated heavy taxation of the landlords
to equip and pay the army.

The fourth man was very young, his face was
almost childlike, under an overhigh blank forehead.
He wanted emancipation of the youth, emancipation
of the women, a strong China, a powerful army, an
untiring literacy campaign, expulsion of all foreigners,
distribution of all land among the farmers. He didn't
understand anything of finance and almost nothing of
warfare, but he was a fanatic speaker.

Sun Yat Sen watched them enter. Honest,
efficient men, he thought. We all are honest, efficient
men, ready to die for our ideals. But what have we
achieved fay now ? Nothing. Did we create a national
China ? The country faces dissolution into reactionary
and revolutionary provinces, hostile to each other,
disintegration. A democratic China ? We are going
to convoke Parliament and Provincial Assemblies.
But that is mere machinery. The peasants cry for
land, the coolies starve, the landlords in the North
giggle. National Unity? Strength to resist foreign
powers ? Very soon we shall have devoured each
other in the bloodshed of civil war. But perhaps I
have found the solution.

He asked the four men to sit down.

** I invited you here," he said, " to communicate to
you, first of all people, an important decision. I have
decided to resign as President of the State."

The young man with the high forehead was the
first who could muster words.

tt Why ?" he stammered. *' For what inconceivable
reason......you......no more President......why ?"